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USE OF THE DIVINING RODTHE VOICE OF THE PULPIT..:t.3LiiEE?C?"" 'PN'P"iP

Notwithstanding our funny spring weather

The Fact Remains that We are

soul. And. being ieal and capable of ap-

prehension by the spiritual rart of man.
one's efforts ought to be given to getting
hold of them in some way to make him
use them to the best advantage In
building up a character ho will not be
ashamed to leave behind him. or if lie is
to go any whither afraid to take with
him.

It seems to me incredible that anything
can confer what it docs not possess, and
since tho vision of the unseen and eternal
has strengthened character and redeemed
hope, there mu?t be divine power and
quality in wh:it is beyond and above us.
I believe that by lookinyr honestly and
steadily upon the unseen and eternal
things one will inevitably come to possess
their quality and be fixed in indestructible
permanence. They are of the nature of
God and must continue while God is on
the throne. We will come to possess them
by receiving their power into our hearts,
and they will confer upon us moral life ab-
solutely indestructible. For theirs is no
conditional immortality. The good men do.
and the good men are, lives after them
and goes with them and stands by them
forevermore.
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For Tailor-Ma-de Suits, Silk Waists, Ladies' Tan-Color- ed Jackets, Plaid Skirts and
Juvenile Clothing, and that this is the last week to prepare for Easter.
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$20. ((please))
Little Folks

A Broadcloth Suit, Men's Coat, braided, for -
Very JStylitslx

The Best All-Wo- ol Suits in the city for
'ovv GoocIh

:

Tailor-Ma- de Suits. Prices range from $5 to $40.

Silk Waists, the very latest, from $2.50 to $7.

Ladies' Tan-Color- ed Jackets, nobby and up-to-da-
te, from $5 to

Plaid Skirts, $2.98 upward.
Children's Jackets, $1.50 to $10.
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S. FERRY Chve roar books adjusted). . .Tel. 1S2S.

ARCHITECTS.
I XV. SCOTT MOORR fc SON..12 Rlnckfortl 3iock, Washington and Meridian Sim.

AUCTIONEERS.
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LiinrtT Wfinr.
BUFFALO CARPET "WARP, the Rest, A.ll.MITCIICLL, Selling Agent, Ind'pls.

CARRIAGES AND WAGONS WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
II. T. CODE 13IPLE31E.T CO 7 to 33 Capital Avenue, Xortli.
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DCTi:m or mutkukammv a-T- i:it

.NOT ITS O.M.V VIRTU?.

It linn Ileon l'el to Flr.! Criminal, to
Lorate 3!rfnl nml Sfliiirtlmm for

the Cure of Din-nsc- .

MegargeeV In Philadelphia Tims.
Here is a letter which brings before us a

very interesting subject:
"What i! a divining- ro.1? "What rrorerty isthere in a f.vlcr of wn h harl which causes It

to ber.d downward whrn bell over a ; t b-rr- ath

wfcieji w,atr t- - mineral wealth tan b
found? I have seen the eiertm-n- t triM iue-ce.fu- lly

fevtral ttmv. A. J. U."
That communication r fers to a dilution

that is remarkably popular and to this day
Is firmly lixed in the minds of many icop'e
in the rural districts of almost every por-
tion of this country. Farmers, otherwise
free from superstition, have a firm reliance
in the abilitj- - of a brunch of the witch
hazel to designate where they should Jxr
for a well and tho same mute Instrument
is applied, with absolute faith, to reveal tha
hidden places of concealed money treasure
or rich mineral wealth. The best answer
to the inquiry can !e found in Pro J. John
Fiske's interesting wcrk on "Myti.-- and
Myth-makers- ." He Rives a personal remin-
iscence in the following t ntt rtair.in form:

"In the course of my lat summer's va-

cation" this was written In 1S72 "which
was spent at a small village. I came upon
an unexpected illustration of the tenacity
with which conception? descended from pre-

historic antiquity have now and then kept
their hold upon life. While sitting one even-
ing under the trees by the roadside, my at-

tention was called to the unusual conduct
of half a dozen men and boys who wt re
standing opposite mo. An elderly man was
moving slowly up and down the ro;d. hold-
ing with both hands a forked twig of hazel
shaped like the letter Y inverted. With hi
palms turned upwards, he held in each hand
a branch of the twig in such a way that th
shank pointed upward, but every few mo-
ments, as he halted over a certain spot, the
twig would gradually bend downwards un-
til it has assumed the likeness of a Y in its
natural iosition, where it would remain
pointing to something in the piound Ih

ntath. One by one the bystanders pror-eed- d'
to try the experiment, but with no varia-
tion in the result. Something in tin ground
seemed to fascinate tli bit of hazel, for itcould not pass over the spot without bend-
ing down and pointing to it. My thought
reverted at once to Jacques Avniar and
Dousterswivel. as I perceived that these
men were engaged in sorcery. During thelong drought more than half the wells in
the city had become dry. ami here was n
attempt to make good the loss by the aid
of the god Thor. These men were seeking
water with a divining rod. Here, alive, be-
fore my eyes, was a superstitious observ-
ance which I had supposed long since dead
and forgotten by ail men except students
Interested In mythology. As I crossed the
road to take part in the ceremony, a far-
mer's boy came up. stoutly afhrmlng his
incredulity and offering to show the com-
pany how he could carry the rod motion-
less across the eharmexl spot. Put when h
came to take the weird twig he trembled
with an Ill-defin- ed feeling of Insecurity as
to the soundness of his conclusions, and
when he stood over the supposed rivulet
the rod bent in spite of him as was not so
very strange. For. with all his vague skep-
ticism, the honest lad bad not and could not
be supposed to have the fol scientilique of
which Littre speaks.

IT WOULDN'T WORK.
"Hereupon I requested leave to try the

experiment, but something in my manner
seemed at one? to excite the suspicion and
scorn of the sorcerer. 'Yes, take U said he,
with uncalled-fo- r vehemence, 'but you
can't stop it; there's water below here and
you can't help its bending if you break your
back trying to hold It.' So he gave me tho
twig, and awaited, with a smile which waa
meant to express withering sarcasm, the
discomfiture of the supposed scoffer. Hut
when I proceeded to walk four or five times
across the mysterious place, the rod point-
ing steadfastly towards the zenith all the
while, our friend became grave and began
to philosophize. 'Well. said he, 'you see,
your temperament Is peculiar; the condi-
tions ain't favorable in your case; there are
some people who never can work thethings, but there's water below here, for
all that, il you'll find if you dig for it;
there's nothing like a hazel rod for finding
out water.' Very true; thre are some io-pl- e

who never can make such things work;
who sormhow always encounter 'unfavor-
able conditions when thy wish to teft tan
marvelous powers of the clairvoyant, who
never can make "planchette" move-- in con-
formity to the requirements of any known
alphabet; who never see ghosts itnd never
have 'presentiments' save such as are ob-
viously due to association ft ileas. The ill- -
succfss of these persons is commonly as-

cribed to their lack of faith, but in the ma-
jority of cases it might Im more truly re-
ferred to the strength of their faith faith
in the constancy of nature and in the ade-
quacy of ordinary human experience s In-
terpreted by science. I.a foi scintttique l

an excellent preventive against that ob-
scure, though not uncommon, kind of

which enables woolen triiKxls to
write and tables to top and hazel twigs
to twist ups'do down without the conscious
intervention of the performer. Hut our vil-

lage friend, though, perhaps, constructive y
right in his philosophizing, was certainly
very defective in his acquaintance with ih;
time-honor- ed art of rhabdomancy. Had be
extended his inquiries so as to cover t!i
nYld of mediaeval Kuropean tradition, be
would have learned that the mountain ash,
the mistletoe, the white and black thorn,
the Hindu asvattha and several other
woods are quite s efficient a tho hazel for
the purpose of detecting water in times of
drought, and in due course of time he would
have perceived that the divintng io1 itself
Is but one among a large cla?s of thinir to
which popular belief has ascribed. :long
with other talismanlc properties, the- - power
of owning the ground or cbavlntr rocks,
in order to reveal hidden treasures. Leaving
him In peace, then, with his bit of forked
haze to seek for coolincr springs tn fome
future thirstv season. It us endeavor to
elucidate the origin of this curious super-
stition.

OTHKR USES OF TI I L ROD.

"The detection of subterranean water i

by no means the only use to which the di-

vining rod has been put. Among llf ancient
Frisians it was repularly used for the de-

tection of criminals, and the reputation of
Jacques Aymar was won by his discovery
of the perpetrator of a horrible murder in
Lyons. Throughout F.urope It has been ued
from time Immemorial by miners for ascer-
taining the position of eins of metal, and
in the day when talents were wrapped in
napkin". burled In the field.- Instead of
being expo.-.-- I to the risks of tiii incial spec-

ulation, the divining rod was rmploy-- by
persons covetous of their neighbors' wealth.
If Boulatruelle had lived in the sixteenth
century, he would have tnken a forked stick
of hazel when he went to search for tho
buried treasures of Jean Valjean. It lus
also been applied to the cure of dlsusv.
and has been kept in households, like a,

wizard's charm, to insure general r,ood for-

tune and immunity from disaster. As wrt
follow the conception further into the elt-la- nd

of popular tradition, we tome upon a
rod which not only points out the situ.it
of hidden treasures, but even splits open the
ground and reveals the mineral wealth con-

tained therein. In German legend a shep-
herd who was driving his Mock over th
Il.senstcin. having stopped to rest, leaning
on his staff, the mountain suddenly opened,
for there was a springwnrt in his Matt with-o- it

his knowing it. and the princess (Use)
sxod before him. hc tad him follow h- - r.
and when he was inside the mountain she
told him to take as much gcM as he
pleased. The shepherd filled all hi. pockets
and was going away, when the princes
called after him. 'Forget not the txst.' So.
thinking she meant that he had not takra
er ;.. he tilled his hat also; but what ?he
me -- in was his staff with th sprtngwort.
w'nfcn he had iald againt the wall a. soon
as he stepped In. Hut now. just as hf was
going out of the opening, the rock suddenly
slammed together and cut him in two. Here
the rod derives Its marvelous properties
from the Inclosed tpringwort. but la mny
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LOOKING AT LASCEX THINGS.

II y the Ilev.. "William llnyne Lcnvell,
I). II.. I'nxior 1'lrNt IreTy trrlnit

Clinrcb, llonstou, Tex.

While we look at the things which arc
not seen: for the things which are seen
are temporal, but the thincs which arc
not seen are eternal. II Cor. iv., IS'.

Every responsible moral being has a soul;
every joul has an eye; every eye is more
or less clear.

Clearness of vision depends upon qual-- .
ity of soul. Souls may refuse to look, and
in that case will see nothing. Souls may
gaze upon the seen and shut out the un-

seen. It depends upon the sort of soul It L.
I can see how men may refuse belief

to theories which claim to be comprehen-
sive statements of invisible realities; I do
not see how intelligent moral capacity can
deny the existence of such realities. In
such case it must deny itself. Of course,
you cannot make an eye see which denies
that it exists, and some eyes are so per-

sistently blind that they might just as
well not be eyes at all.

Human experience has a doctrinal out-

come. Men have learned some things
and know them by heart. Kvtl In the
world is one of the things we know. . We
are subjected to innumerable influences
which threaten our value and happiness.
Everybody is assaulted by temptation, and
finds it hard at times to be firm in his re-

solve not to yield to what will undo him.
That he must resist, or damage If not de-

stroy his moral quality, is patent to every
fairly intelligent observer.

There must be aim and purpose in this
or men will not endure trial and bear bur-

dens in order to win better and strong-
er moral quality. Because to endure hard-

ness is not what any would choose unless
the result will be of more value to him
than present ease. Every man who has in
any single instance tried to subdue his
selfishness has learned that he cannot
stumble upon high achievement. He must
aim for it. and be willing to pay the price.
These two things are bound together in
an inviolable union: Moral purpose and
moral attainment.

Human experience has established an-

other doctrine to which all intelligent
minds subscribe. It is universally rccog-inzt- d

that faith and hope are the only
principles and springs of action which
make men successfully combat -- evil with
deathless purpose to win high character
and endure successfully whatever of hard-
ship and trial is necessary to moral prog-

ress. No man has ever done so under any
infiuenco but that of faith and hope he has
believed something and hoped for some-

thing.
The only question, then, Is one which de-

fines the character, quality and source of
faith and hope. Now, I believe it is clear-
ly impossible for one who regards only
what is visible and temporary, whose soul
never soars upward and looks steadily on
what is unseen and eternal, to ga i moral
capacity, to endure successfully the trials
of a hard and bitter life in this world, be-

come and remain sweet through it all and
heighten his moral quality thereby. Such
men may live excellent lives and show a
sweet spirit when iiey do no . ha. e to fight
bitter battles on the success of any one of
which may depend the comfort and happi-
ness of those they love better than life but
when the real test comes they cannot stand
the strain. Jt is not reasonable to expect
it. Things we handle with our hands and
see with our eyes are always shifting and
never long endure. They not only do not
last beyond our present experience, but they
are forever slipping from our grasp and
playing the chameleon before our very
eyes. We feel secure in the possession of
things which slip from our hold by the
operation of causes beyond our control;
we bend our energies to win things which
when won turn out to be different in color
and character from what we supposed. The
whole experience of life teaches that visible
things are rarely what they seem, seldom
result as we expected, continually disap-

point us, constantly keep the promise to
the eye and break it to the heart.

Things visible and temporary are by ne-

cessity material, and are apt to tend toward
.grossness. They are things the moral na-

ture may use. but they are meant to be in-

cidentalscaffolding, by means of which
the house cart be built. The mischief is
done when they are looked upon as main
and chief. In such view moral disaster will
ensue. The scaffolding without 'the house
will not stand, much less gives shelter in
times of storm, and Fuch times sooner or
later come to all of us.

Here as everywhere, perhaps more here
than anywhere, an effect cannot be Kreater
than its cause. Moral quality cannot pos-

sibly originate in and grow from material
earthly, tangible and visible things. 1 be-

lieve that we can and must find what will
produce and develop high moral quality or
give up all hope of living other than brutish
lives and dying other than hopeless deaths.
One who has no motive to make him persist
in his endeavor to win permanent moral
values will some time or other find that
the stress is too much for him, and he will
inevitably break down in heart and hope.

Of rourse, if one is convinced that he and
his cog are on the same moral level and
one has as much moral power as the other,
nothing is to be said. But no man who
thinks of himself as possessing moral ca-

pacity can be Ignorant of the fact that
there is somfc meaning and intention in it.
And If a man must light the battle of life
and bear the burdens of life, all the while
accumulating greater moral power, which
cannot be got out of what is visible and
temporary, the one sensible thing to do is
to inquire if there is a source from which
such things are supplied and if any man
has ever been actually supplied. For this
is the very sum and substance of faith and
hope.

Every one who has ever blessed our race
wilh an inspiring life and character hajj in
some genuine way renounced the world-loo- ked

higher than things visible and tem-

porary reach. No man will soar into pure
air who is forever content to walk in mud.
I do not mean that we must withdraw
from human associations and the world's
activities into secret solitude, where, un-vex- ed

by cares and unsought by tempta-
tion, we may succeed in smothering our
natural affections. I do mean that the
unanimous voice of the common experience
of all the best characters tells us that such
men have uniformly refused to look upon
the attainment of things 5een and tem-

porary as the aim and object of Jifc.
I venture the assertion that the men

whose moral power Is strongest and bst,
whose lives are most biessed and most
surely a benediction to their fellows aro
these who look with steadiest gaze upon the
unseen and eternal. And I am even more
confident that those who brenk down often-e- st

in their moral warfare and accumulate
least power of resistance are those who re-

fuse to recognize the reality of the unseen
and eternal or who gaze with least steadi-
ness upon them.

This ought to satisfy every keen-sight- ed

and fair-mind- ed observer that the unseen
, and eternal exe real things to the human
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SPRINGTIME AND YOUTH.

The flowers on the hillside unfold no more
Rladiy, no more trustfully under the show-
ers and sunshine of April than does the
heart of boyhood. They are emblems of each
other youth and spring and there Is a
kinship between them, an ancient kinship,
which it were necessary to return to the
May-tim- e of creation to trace. Springtime
Is ever generous and true to the boy. To
him she sends her earliest-greetings- , to
him her promises are most lavish and to
him she keeps them, every one. Signs of the
approach of spring to which men are blind,
tokens w'hlch the poet perceives not are re-

vealed to him. What Is the first unfailing
harbinger of spring? Not the fickle blue-
bird that comes flashing down the fence,
like an elusive bit of summer sky, nor the
rash, uncertain crocus struggling beneath
the snow. Toetic symbols of spring they
may be, but they prophesy nothing. But
the boy knows the old gray mare is in-

spired. One crisp morning he-caUp- her
bareback up from the pasture and, oa dis-
mounting, finds his trouser's legs thickly
frosted with her silver hair. There is not
a bird in the-- landscape is dull and
barren, but he has visible proof that spring
is near. Do not Imagine that nature denies
him her more subtle auguries, however. On
the contrary, it is to the boy that the sun-beam- is

bear their earliest messages and the
south, wind seeks him first of all. The twit-
ter of the pioneer robin is caught by his ear
and he notes the faint "quank" of the flock
of wild geese, pursuing their northward
course across the unknown ocean of the
upper air.

When at last spring comes creeping up
the slopes of the valley, the boy goes forth
to meet her, and his heart leaps in unison
with the glad pulses of universal life. He
is an artist beyond all bounds of art; a poet
above the trammel of words and, being
such, ho is content to paze upon the land-
scape without analyzing It, and is satisfied
with the perfume of the commonest flower
and the notes of the humblest songster. It
Is not simply the glimmer of reflected sun-
shine that delights him, not the mere ex-
ternal beauty of the fields and the balm of
the gentle weather. These are but harmoni-
ous incidents to the boy, for he communes
with the vernal spirit of the season, he
knows the true Inner essence that won d- -
rous beauty of the heart of things, and he
becomes an integral part of the landscape,
blooming with the flowers, whistling with
the birds and exulting with all nature. And
all the while he is as unconscious of this
relationship, a spentamous and unaccount-
able as are the birds. He finds a thrush's
nest and robs it ruthlessly while the thrush
is away preying upon insect life. He tosses
a careless clod at a chattering jay, which,
in turn, proceeds to chase a flock of harm-
less sparrows out of the woods. Perhaps
this very wantonness of boy and bird is the
secret of their exultation and enchantment.

Yet. while leaf and blossom are but inci-
dents of the season to the boy, he i the
keenest of observers and no detail escapes
him. He is a naturalist in a literal sense,
and. figuratively, a pantheist. The billowy
verdure of the meadow Impresses him. but
no more than the vast minutiae of under-lif- e

beneath it. Parting the grass, he be-

comes a gigantic member of the colony of
ants, a fellow of the order of the grass-
hoppers and a companion to the beetle and
the snaij. Entering the cloister of the for-
est, he is straightway a primeval druid.
even to the matter of grim sacrifices. He
com?s close to each phase of sylvan exist-
ence, climbing deftly to the upper haunts
of bird and squirrels, scraping beneath the
leaves to find the hidden abode of mice, of
grubs and "doodle bugs." The caterpillar
and the slug on th mossy side of tree-trun- ks

and the busy spider, oscillating be-

tween two world., are familiar to him.
"Wherever he goes he discovers adequate
expression of the season's gladness. Even
the domestic denizen of the barn-yar- d are
found as vociferous in their joy as their
cousins of the field. All day long the turkey-coc- k

struts and gobbles in a passion of
proud delight, throwing back a bubbling,
half-challengi- ng salute-- to every sound he
hears, and when all else fails, replying to
his own ridiculous echo in Jeer after jeer.
More sedately sentimental tho chickens go
ambling here and there with meditative
clucking? and crooning and occasional
cackling outbursts of wonder at the warmth
of the sun and the rlurnpness of worms.
The male of their tribe frequently lifts his
voice in applause and is inclined to all
manner o! levity, shocking the nervous hens
into hysterics by announcing make-belie- ve

hawk?, and creating general disgust by
calling them all to a great feast and then
laughingly eating every morsel himself.
The boy sees It all and recognizes kindred
spirits beneath down, and feathers, and na-

ture 'back of all.
It is only after spring has waxed Into

summer and youth has waned into man

EASTER IN THE CHOIR.

The blue of a baby's eyes is not clearer,
is not purer, is not deeper, than was the
blue "of the freshly washed April sky one
Easter morning. To the basso in the
church choir that sky was especially beau-
tiful, as, from where he sat, he could catch
a glimpse of just one little patch of the
big, cerulean arch, and had not the stained-glas- s

window been just the least bit tilted
for ventilation, he could not have seen even
that much of it. The blue sky had, besides,
a particular charm for the basso, for he
was comparing it, much to .the sky's dis-
advantage, to a pair of blue eyes that were
located beneath the leading soprano's be-

wildering Easter hat.
The audience was still. The choir, from

its elevation, could hear nothing except
that faint and indescribable rustle of new-Easte- r

dresses, the occasional clearing of
a throat, the sudden exclamation of a child
not yet church-broke- n, and the subdued
tiptoeing of the ushers showing the always-lat- e

attendant to a seat. These sounds
were from the congregation, whence came
also an aroma of fiowers and the hardly
perceptible breath of artificial perfumes.
It was in the holy hush that intervenes
between the seating of the congregation
and the pastor's announcement of the first
hymn, the hush in which the rattling rum-
ble of the trolley car, the clattering of horse
hoofs on the pavement, the tinkle of the
bicycle bell, the gongs of the milkmen,
the shouts of unchristianized children and
other sounds from the outside world seem
almost profane enough to call for an olden-tim- e

visitation of divine wrath.
Hut on that particular Easter morning,

and in that particular before-hym- n hush,
there wasn't a trolley car within a full half
dozen squares of the basso's church, and
the nearest trotting carriage horse was
so far away that the sound of its footfalls
were drowned by the heart throbs of the
basso as he looked at the leading soprano.
The only distinct sound that did find its
way into the church at that moment was
the singing of a number of birds in the
trees quite near the window that gave the
one glimpse of sky. They seemed to the
basso to sing words of love, and, as he
listened reverent I y. he dropped his eyes un-

til they rested upon the huge bouquets on
the pulpit. There were Easter lilies, roses,
carnations, asparagus called by some more
polite name in the greenhouses, but still
asparagus and moss-ros- e buds, all min-
gled with fragrant hyacinths. And amid
the waxen petals and green leaves glistened
the tiny drops of water not 5et dried from
the florist's spraying. Religious emotion,
inhaled with the church atmosphere, had
full sway in the basso's breast, and he felt
as if he could never again think an evil
thought. The cadences in the bird chorus,
the beauty of the flowers, with their dewy
sparkle, the springy fragrance of the
church, the holy silence, the patch of sky
and the leading soprano's eyes became
merged into a single sanctifying influence,
and for a brief moment lifted him above
and out of his grosser self and filled him
with an exquisitely happy thrill. The mo-
mentary experience was delicious, end
when it had passed it left a sense of lone-
liness that even the eyes of the leading so-
prano could not remove. But the hymn
was announced, and as the choir arose and
the first swelling chords of the grand or-
gan filled the place with an intensified
Easter spirit, that feeling flashed back upon
the heart of the basso, and he was happy
p.ain.

When the hymn and the anthem had been
finished the basso took an old envelope
out of his pocket, and, shielded by the
friendly railing, tried to put into verse bis
experience of a few moments before. Hut
the sweet emotions were so freth In his
memory that the written words seemed ut-
terly expressionless by contrast, and, with
a sigh, he crumpled the piece of envelop
and threw it upon the floor.

The wad of paper bounded near to the
contralto's chair. She partially arose to
adjust her draperies; the swish of the
skirts carried the little unclaimed failure
to the very feet of the leading hoprano,
whose blue eyes, never looking in the
basso's direction, had seen all. Without
taking her eyes from the clock at the op-
posite side of the room, the soprano let her
patent-leath- er toe strike the orphaned wad,
and it rolled beneath her chair. No matter
how the rest was dene. The wad of paper
now had an adopted mother, and it went
home with her. In the loneliness of her
room tho blue-eye- d soprano read these
lines:

Th? birds fang Tvords
Irytfad of note;

To love above
They tuned thfir threats

One prlct t;Mer day.
Jlid flower, hours
Cdinr, milel and went;

All life was rife
With fweet content.

And the world was Uithe and gar.

A hvh! That t'h
Of bird-son- s: breathes

A siarh; and J.
Amid thee wreath:

Of flowers that aye thould smile.
Can see ah. me?

A glint uf tfar?:
The hreath th wraith

Of i ther year?.
And grief holds way awhile.

Ther thr. a?ain.
Fwet muio iwells!

Joy. jry pure Joy-- In
all thing. dwelUi.

And bounding sladriPFs reirns!
Ba-k- . te.irs! Come, years!

The risen IjoM
Imparts to our h'-&r- ts

Ill Fwfft artord.
That rurets in heavenly strain.

Did I hear some one ask. 'The sermon
what of tho sermon?" Ah. well, have I
not said these people were In the choir?

S. W. GIL LI LAN.

Justice OntrnKcd, but Silent.
New York Journal.

Magistrate Crane had an old woman up
before him yesterday charged with drink-
ing the milk and eating the bread deposit-
ed at a doorway in the morning. The old
wcmaL' rleaded hunger and poverty, and
gome ipcart tears rolled down her furrowed
cheek;. Here was a tine opportunity for
even-hand- ed justice to show how superior
it is to mere sentiment, for the law does
not make allowance for poverty and hun-
ger and old ace and tears. Hut justice let
the opportunity slip. A court policeman
paid the cost of the bread and milk to
the complainant, the judge looked at his
papers and the old woman was discharged.
Thus passed away a great chance for jus-t'.c-- to

be done, even though the heavens
Hfcouki fall. But a breath of epring blew
In at the court window, and the people
shook hands with the policeman.

GRILLE AND FRET WORK.
HENRY I SPIEGEL, Designer und 3Iunufavturer . .U1G East Vermont Street.

HAIR STORE.
31ISS J. A. TURNER The Bazaar. Over Harrie s.

HARNESS, SADDLES AND HORSE CLOTHING.
STRAWS! YER fc ML1LS (Uepairiujf Neatly Done) 17 Slonumcnt Tlace

ICE CREAM WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
PUTNAM COUNTY 31 ILK C031PAN V 12 to 1G North East Street.

JEWELRY
FnED II. SCHMIDT

LAUNDRIES.
LAUNDRY. . i:-1- 44 Vlrslnla Ave.UNION IVE

hood that the boy, having become a reflec-
tive being, and having lost that sixth sense
of insight, becomes Impressed unduly with
the outward charm of things. Remembering
the bygone happiness of spring and recall-
ing its sweet symbols, he begins to attrib-
ute the one to the other, knowing not, in
the ignorance of maturity,' that it was po-

tential Joy which brought forth bloom and
song, and not they which caused the Joy.
Another May-tim- o comes and he goes forth
with other men in a vain search for the lost
fountain of youth. Then it is that he be-
comes an ordinary pot, making spiritless
little rhymes of butterflies and bees, of red
roses and verdant trees, of soft clouds that
pass and their shadows upon the grass; or
a pigment spreading painter, striving to en-
compass infinite nature within the limits of
a seven-hue- d art. And, after poking wearily
about on the surface of things a while, he
goes sadly home to tell his children that
"spring Is not what it used to be." But,
perhaps, the children know better.

E. O. LAUGH LIX.

HCAT II E.N HELIC;iO.S.

Tbey All Have a. Ilan! of Genuine
Ilevcreace and "Worship.

F. Max Muller, In Fortnightly Review.
At present It may seem as If a more re-

spectful fueling toward other religions was
slowly springing up, at least among edu-
cated peonlo. Brabmans, Buddhlt. Zoroas-trian- s,

Mohammedans, even Chinese are
no longer treated as mere miscreants, and
their sacred books are no longer looked up-
on as mere absurdity or as the work of the
devil. But when we come to the religion of
so-call- ed savages, the general feeling seems
to be that their religion is no religion at all,
but mere fetichism. totemism. spiritism,
and all the rest. Much as I am interested
in the so-call- ed book-religio- n of the world,
it has always seemed to me one of the most
valuable results of a comparative studv of
all religions that behind these mere out-
works of the religions of so-call- ed savages,
whether we call them fetichism. totemism,
of spiritism, there has been discovered al-
most always the real and indestructible
stronghold of all religion, a belief in Godas the Father and Ruler of the world.

You know when people talk of savages,
they always take the people of Terra del
Kuego or the Patagonians as the lowest ofthe low. Darwin has set the example, for
he speaks of them as hardly deserving to
be called fellow-creature- s. Their language,
he adds, is scarcely to be called articulate.
Captain Cook had compared their language
to a man clearing his throat, but. accord-ing to Darwin, no Kuropean ever cleared
his throat with fo many hoarse, guttural
and clicking sounds. I have shown, on thecontrary, that these people possepa a. dic-
tionary of 32,433 words; and an Italian. Gia-com- o

Bove. describes their language as"sweet, pleasing and full of vowels' How
shall we reconcile such conflicting state-
ments, and yet it is on evidence like this
that the most far-reachi- ng theories have
been built up. But that is not all. Weknow naturally very little of the religion of
these Patagonian savages, but if prayer isa fair index of the worth of a religion, letme read you a Patagonian prayer:

"O Father. Great Man!
King of this land!

Favor us. dear friend, every day
With good food.
With good water,
With good sleep!

Poor am I, poor is this meal:
Take of it if thou wilt."

This is a prayer uttered by people whom
Darwin compares to "devils like those thatrush on the tagf in the 'Freischutz.' " Tome it seems a prayer in which we ourselves
could Join without much shame. It is not
addressed to a fetich, or to a totem, or toan ancestral spirit; it is addressed to an un-
seen Father, to a dear friend, the king of
their land, to whom they offer the bestthey have, though it is only, as they say,
a very poor meal.

it is easy to smile at their offering a poor
meal to their God. It is easy for us to ask.How could thy believe in a God who de-
lights In sacrinces? But what should wesay if the very Patagonians were to turn
round and ask us: How can you believe
that the Son of God sent unclean spirits
into a herd of swine so that about two
thousand were choked in the sea? We
know how shocked Huxley was by such aparable, for It can be no more; and would
not the Patagonians be even more shocked
and more perplexed at the meaning of it?

With regard to the great religions of theworld, such as Brahmanlsm, Buddhism.
Zoroastrianism. Judaism and Islam, the
tactics have generally ' been to single outsome, palpable blot in each of them and
then to condemn them altogether. It
seemed enough to joint out that Mo-
hammed sanctioned polygamy to condemn
the whole of Islam, while it was forgotten
that nearly ail the essential doctrines of
the Arabian prophet were the same as
those of Moses and Christ, were borrowed,
in fact, from the Old and New Testaments,
it is well known that polygamy as prac-
ticed by Mohammed was an act of kind-
ness for women who wanted a protector,
who could not have lived in their country
without belonging to somebody, without be-
ing protected by a husband; that it was
not. as in the case of David and Solomon,
a mere sanctioning of licentiousness. In
the same way Brahmanlsm is pushed aside
because it sanctions idolatry, though theidolatry of the Hindus, at least of the high-
er and educated classes, is as far removed
from the worship of stocks and stones as
that of an enlightened Roman Catholic.

With regard to Buddhism, the custom ofprayer wheels is often pointed out as the
worst degradation of religion. But I must
confess I had little to say when a Japanese
Buddhist, to whom I had pointed out tne
absurdity of such a custom, replied: "Theseprayer wheels are only meant to remind us
of Buddha." and when he added with a
smile. "Is it not better to use a wheel, even
when it is moved by the wind or by water,
than to employ, as you do in your college
chapels, a human belnff whose chief object
it seems to be to get through the service
in the shortest time possible?"
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